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let myself be guided by the weather. Friday morning, however, was so fine that I roused the household at five, and announced that I would start in an hour; which I did not, but I did manage to get off before seven, riding, with an attendant also on horseback, to carry my waterproof bag with a change of clothes. It contained also my very best cap with long streamers, which Belle had implored me to bring for the edification of Mataafa, and to do justice to the occasion.
I reached Apia before eight, and found Louis and Belle all ready; but alas! they had trusted
to C------T------to secure the boat, and he had
forgotten all about it. At first it seemed as if none were to be had; and it was fully nine before we got an old tub with no sail and with broken rowlocks, and two very weak and stupid-looking boys to row us. As the boat was a heavy one, and we were six of a party, including
C------T------ and Tauilo the chiefess, Talolo's
mother, we regarded our rowers with many misgivings ; and our premonitions of evil soon proved to be well founded. We had only gone a short way when we saw that we were so late there was a great chance of our missing the tide; and to do that in our heavy boat meant that we should have to spend at least three hours on the
reef in the blazing sun. Consequently C-----T-----
proposed that we should stop at a village near by, and borrow canoes, which of course are so